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The Propoſition. An Iruocation of ſeveral Deities wilds in 
this Art. The Riſe and Progreſs of Dancing. An E. 
comium upon the | Ancients, who admir d this 55 Habit: 


oper for Men in Dancing, iti ſeveral nſeful Redles and 
Crain Habits proper = the Ladies, with a Caution a- 

inſt Painting; as alſo againſt Hoops, Lappett, Rufer, 
5 es, &c. A Memorandum to the Fair, to tye their Gar- 
N which introduces the Story of the Beiuim of the 
Star and Garter by K. Edw. III. The Deſcription and 
Praiſe of the Funn, with an Epiſode on the invention A that © 
ew h which concludes this Canto, Sq 


* | L ful Mein, 
UN the ſmooth Dance'to move with grace- 


| : = Eaſy, with Care, and ſpritely, tho ſerene; : 
To mark tlr Instructions ecchoing Strains convey, 


And with Juſt Steps each runeful Note obey; 
EN. B With 


0. 


* The Art of Dancing. Cam. 1 

155 Wich Neef Art to tread the eircling Round ; 1 4 

Where uſe the lowly Sink, e or nimble Bome², | 

i ſing. —— Be preſent all ye ſacred Cholr, _ "ut 

Blow the bn Flv, and firike the bands. * 5 

When dis, your kind Adiltani 
And at ber Feet the humble Tribute fling : 
Oh! may her Eyes (to her this Verſe is due) 

What firſt chemſelves inſpi'd, vouelifſe view, 


a 4 


And You, C he Venus, NYE divine! 

Around whoſe Throne, and ever- ſacred ate, 

Unnumber'd Loves, and Smiles, and Graces fly. 
Fanning with painted Wings che Cryſtal Sky; 
* If ever you with Pleaſure have ſurvey'd - 

The ſacred. Dance beneath the Cretan a 
Hither with all your little ſportive Throng 
| Deſcead, fair Queen, and ui: your 7 rer 9 — 
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Nor Thou, that rul'ſt the ſpacious Head NS a- 


Nh this humble Theme, SOUR} Je 92 7 E! 4 
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+ For Thee this Art from prudent Rhea roſe, 
Invented firſt to cheat thy ſavage Fots:; |). 
For Thee ſhe bade th inſtructed Tribe adyance, 

And lead thro various Rings the Myflick Dance. 

For Thee ſhe bade ſhrill Trumpets ſhake the Skies, 
dagenious T hought 19 to drown thy infant Cries , ; 
Whilſt thy pale Nurſe, all trembling andafraid, 


Safe thro? the Crowd her N N con- 
| Aer 
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i flew,- 
Hence to Mankind Fl Heay n- horn Se 


And one great Part of their Religion grew v:: 
The gracious Pow?rs above, they wiſely. thought, 


Muſt ſure approve. what firſt themſelves "24 
. tan * - 
T hen did the Prieſts, on each great ſolemn Day, 


( Nor yet too lazy for to dance or pray) | 
With myſtick Steps and ſpritely Bounds advance, | 


And round the ſweet-perfuming Altars dance: 
Whilſt the wide Fanes, and vaulted Rooks around 
With fwelling Notes and echoing Strains reſound. 
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OG" "The Artof Dad. " Cante © 
Fleas'd wich the holy Pomp, all Heav'n attends, 
And "Oy with n nen — 


— 1 


Hail happier Age! hail illuſtrious 7 8 
Then Arts receiv d their Juſt Rewards of Praiſe, | 
Then Mufich, Sculpture, Painting did abound, 
And Fame and Profit ev'ry Artiſt crowwn'd. | 
Then Lare ys Wreaths adorn'd the Vitor's Head, 
Whilſt humbler Bays poetick Brows oerſpread. 
Nor did the Dancer's generous Science claim 
Inferiour Gains, or a leſs Share of Fame: 

To him the Great did all their Stores diſcloſe; 
To him ere&ed Marble Statues roſe : 
Heroes and Kings the pleafing Art Artec 
And glory'd to excel in what they lovꝰd. 

To curb the Steed, and hurl the pointed Dan, 
Was then eſteem'd but half the Warriour s Fart; * 
Each perfect Hero equally was skilbd 

To grace the Ball, and glitter in the Field 

Not all his Triumphs gain'd, and Battels won, 

N ations ſubdu' di and flaming 1 Towns o erthrowyn, 
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Per purchas d Pyrrhuc half that Share of fame, 
* * nen hare and ka. 


Nor did rPibers, more learn'd than wiſe, : 
In thoſe bleſs'd Times this uſeful Art deſpiſe : 3 
They taught, the Pleaſi ng Exerciſe was good | 
To clear the Brain, and purifie the Blood. 
To make the languid Spirits briskly flow, 
And ruddy Checks with healthful Bluſhes glow. 

* Th' Athenian Sage, for Learning ever known, 
Whom ſacred Phœbus from the Delphick Throne 
The wiſeſt of Mankind did once declare, 
Thought not the Dance unworthy of his Care, 
Ev'n when Old- age and withering Years had ſhed 
Their hoary Honours on his ſnowy Head, 
The wiſe Philoſopher this Art purſu d 
To d ede warm * * *. 
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Then Phetry 1 was too ths er S Friend, ; 
And all the Muſes did his Steps end 
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1 The, Pyrbick Dance $0 | 
| FX Sorrates. | | 
„ | With 
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With equal Grace, in Heffod's ſacted e 
Ev'n yet the Hero and the Dancer ſhines: 
& Valour to ſome, he ſays, the Gods i is ; 
* To ſome, a Genius for the Da eing Art. 
Ev'n yet, in Homer's lofty Verſe, i is ſeen 
Meriow s engaging step, and graceful Mein: 1. 
Still in the Dance he charms. our wond ring Eyes, 
And Greeks and Ie ml to him the Prize. 


3 


JF 


But 1 my roving Muſe, x no me ery, 3 
But haſten to purſue thy deſtin'd Way: 15 
Say firſt what Dreſſes moſt the Ball aden. 
Anon eee ron 


} 6 


The 15 22 that each Moroinge cents | 
On the ſoft Carpet of the dewy Meads, * 
With Petticoats tuck'd up on Pattens goes, 


And ſcorns the Summer” s Show'rs, or Wint'ry 
LSnows; 
While the proud Cit ity Dames, luxuriant _ | 


That ever loll within a Velvet Chair, © 3 
Still have their Feet that fear to touch the Ground 
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Me Art Daub 7 
The Soldiers nodding Plumes, and Scarlet red, 
Shew that his Life in Blood and Slaughter's led: 
Whilſt the Lawn = eee 
As plainly ſpeaks Divinity within: A Vs 
Thus each Man's Habit with his Bus neſs ſults ö 
Nor muſt we ride in —_— or dance i in Boots. 


But you, that oft in cireling Dances wheel, 
Thin be your yielding Sole, and low your Heel : 
Let no unweildy Pride your Shoulders press, 

But airy, light, and eaſie be your Dreſs; 

Let not the Sword, in ſilken Bondage r 
An uſeleſs Weight, hang lugging at your Side; 

No ſuch rough Weapons here will gain the Prize, 
No Wounds we fear, but from the Fair- one's Eyes: 
The woolly Drab, and Engliſh Broad- cloth warm, 
Guard well the Horſeman from the beating Storm, 
But load the Dancer with too great a Weight, 5 
And call from ev "ry Pore a dewy Sweat; 
Rather let him his active Limbs diſplay 
In Camblet * or sel 1 + 


Bur 


2 os | "Und | 
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But chat not 15 Rules 1 my 3 
Nor Precepts known to All my Verſe — 
Why ſhou'd I now the gallant Spark command 
With clean white Gloves to fit his ready Hand; | 
Or in his Fobb enlivening Spirits wear, 
And quick' ning Salts, to raiſe the fainting Fair! bp 
Why ſhou'd my Lays the youthful Tribe adviſe, 
Leſt ſnowy Clouds from out their Wiggs ariſe 77 
So ſhall their Partners mourn their Laces ſpoil'd, 
And ſhining Silks with greaſy Powder ſoil'd. 

Nor need I ſure bid prudent Youths, beware | 
Leſt with erected Tongues their Buckles ſtare; 1 
The pointed Steel ſhall oft their Stockins rend, 
And oft th approaching Perticoat offend. 
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And now, ye dont, Fair, 2 to you; 
With pleaſing Smiles my uſeful Labours view; 
For you the Silkworms fine-wroughtWebs Aiplay, 
And lab'ring ſpin their little Lives away : 7: al 
For you bright Gems with radiant Datos glow; 
Fair as the Dyes that paint the Heav * 1 W 


2 For 


Eunt. l The Art of Danting 
For you the Sea reſigns its pearly Store, 
And Earth untocks her Mines of treaſur d Oar; 


In vain yet Nature thus her Gifts beſtows, RD 
Ualeſs thoſe Gifts your ſelves with Art dif 2 


Bal. 
but think not, Nymphs, that in the glittering | 


One Form of Dreſs preſcrib'd can ſuit with 
(bine 
One brighiteſt ſhines whenWealth and «Art com- 


To make the lovely Piece compleatly fine: 

In Diſhatille another ſteals our Hearts, 

And, rich in Native Beauties, wants not Art's: 
In ſome are ſuch reſiſtleſs Beauties found, 
That in all Dreſſes they are ſure to wound: 
Their Heav'nly Forms all foreign Aids deſpiſe, 
And Gems but borrow Luſtre from their Eyes: 
Such oft, te in thy Court appear, : 
Fam' d ev'n in Beauty's Seat, where all are fair, 
And blaze like Planets in a Starry Night, 
Midſt vulgar Beauties, with diftinguiſh'd Light. 
So Qneensburgh, Mancheſter, and Bedford ſhine; 
Such Charms are Coote uch lovely Feilding thine: 


_ tat 


"— | The drt of Daus ent. . 
4 - [is ſeen 
Let the Bir Nymph, in whoſe plump Cheeks | 
A conſtant Bluſh, be clad in verdant Green ; 3 
In ſuch a Dreſs the ſportive Sea-Nymphs go; 
80 i in their graſſy Beds freſh Roſes blow : 5 
The Laſs whoſe Skin is like the Hazle brown, 
With brighter Yellow ſhou'd © 'ercome her own, 
But the fair Maid, in whoſe pale Cheeks of Snow 
No Bluſhes riſe, nor blooming Roſes glow, 
Far above all ſhould potent Scarlet ff, 
And ſooneſt chuſe the Sable's mournful Dye: 5 | 
So the pale Moon ſtill ſhines with pureſt Light 
Cloath'd in the —_ Mantle of the Night. 


t f. 
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But far 9 You be all thoſe treach'rous Arts, 
That wound with painted Charms unwary Hearts. 
Dancing's a Touchſtone that true Beauty trys, 
Nor ſuffers Charms that Nature's Hand denies. 
Tho? for a while we may with Wo onder view 
The roſy Bluſh, and Skin of lovely hue, 6 
Yet ſoon the Dance will cauſe the Cheeks to glow, 
And melt the Coral Lips, and Neck of Snow. 
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Bo ſhine the Fields in Icy Fetters bound, 
Whilſt frozen Gems beſpangle all the Ground: 
| Thro' the clear Cryſtal of the glitt'ring Snow, 
With ſcarlet Red the bluſhing Hawthorns glow; 
O'er all the Plain unnumber d Glories rife, 
And a new bright Creation charms the Eyes; 
Till Spring at length, with Zephyrs gentle Winds 
And warming Gales, the frozen Glebe unbinds; 
Then ſtraĩt at once the glitt ring Scenes decay, 
And all the tranſient Glories fade away; 

The Fields reſign the Beauties not their own, - 
And all their Snawy Charms run trickling down. 
Dare I in ſuch momentous Points adviſe, Ys 

I ſhou'd condemn the Hoofp's enormous ſize: 
Oft hath my ſelf the Inconvenience faund 1 
Oft have I trod th? immeaſurable Round, / 
And mourn'd my Shins bruis'd black, with many 

la Wound. 
Nor ſhou'd he tighte'd Stays, too ſtraitly lac'd, 
In Whalebone Bondage gaul the lender Waiſt; 


Ca Noe © 


n= The art o Doxig, Cant, I 
Nor waving Lappets ſhou'd the dancing Fair 
Nor Ruffles edg d with dangling Fringes wear: 
Oft will the Cobweb Ornaments catch hold 
On the approaching Button rough with Gold; 
Nor Force, nor Art can then the Bonds divide 
When once th'entangled Gordian Knot is ty'd ; 
So tht Unhappy Pair, by Hymen's Pow? r, 
Together joyn'd in ſome ill-fated Hour, a 
The more they ſtrive their Freedom to regain, 
The aer a thi * Chain; 
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Let ck fair N rymph that fears to be dir d, 
Ever be ſure to tie her Garters faſt, 
Leſt the loos'd String, amidſt the publick Ball, 
A wiſh'd-for Prize to ſome proud Fop ſhou'd fall, 
Who the rich Treaſure ſhall triumphant ſhow, 
950 make her Cheeks with e Blyſhes glow. 


Tis hence * Royal George and Garter blue, 
Britannia? s Nobles grace (if Fame ſays true) 
Once Valiant Edward, of illuſtrious Fame, 

— of England's __ that bore the Name, 0 


Witt 


] 
Once Britaias Glory, and her Monarch's _ 
Led up the Royal Ball with courteous Air; | 
Loog'd with the pleaſing Tail (as Stories tell) 
Down on the Floor her looſen'd Garter fell; 

The gallant King catch'd up the lovely Prize, 
Whilſt crimſon Bluſhes o'er her Cheeks . L 
And bearing it aloft with joyful Pride, 

„ Mourn not. my Fair, ſa ſmall a Loſs, he cryd; 
[ decay'd, 


« When all thoſe blooming Charms, by Time 


& And flowing Treſſes ſhall i in Duſt W 
reath 
e When thoſe all-conquering Byes, — 
h. 
e Themſelves ſhall yield (as yield they ful) to, 
e This Garter bright, with never-dying Fame, 
Wi To endleſs Ages ſhall record your Name: 


bear, 
6 This Mark of Honour Britain's Chiets hal 


L wear. 


— 


6 And d Soyervign Kings theraſelyes be " tq 


Now boy 65 Muſe my lovely Charge many 
Jl they, forgetful, rays their Fanns behind. 


* 


with RP Plantagenet, aivinely fair, N 


„ wm Daring Gant 
| Oh! lay not, Nymphs; the pretty Toy aſide, 
A Toy at once diſplay d for Uſe and Pride; 


A wondrous Engine, that by Magick 8 | 
Caols your own * and 4 others warms! 8 


What 4 Bard | hall eber attempt to tell 
The Powers that in this little Engine dwell? 
© What Verſe can Cer explain its various Parts, 
Its num'rous Uſes, Motions, Charms, and Arts? 2 
Its painted Folds that oſt, extended wide, 

Th afflicted Fair- ones blubber'd Beauties bide; 1 
When ſecret Sorrows her fad Boſom —__ 
When Strephon'is unkind, or Shock is ill : 

Its Sticks, on which her Eyes dejected pore, . 

| And painting Fingers number o'er and oer; 
Wen the kind Virgin burns with ſecret Shame, R 
Bis to conſent, yet fears to on her Flame; 
wt Its Shake triumphant, its victorious Clap, 

_ Its angry Flutter, and its wanton Tap. 

| 

| 


Forbear, my Muſe th 1 to fing, 
. Nor truſt in ſuch a Flight your tender Wing; 


Rather 


Rather do you in humble Lines proclaim 


From whence this Eogine took its Form and 


_ [ Name: 
Say from what Cauſe i it firſt Fury its birth, 


2 


Once in Arcadia, that fam'd Seat of Love, 
There liv*'d a Nymph, the Pride of all the Grove, 
A lovely Nymph, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, 

An eaſie Shape, and ſweetly-blooming Face ; 
Fanny the Damſel's Name, as chaſte as fair, | 
Each Virgin's Envy, and each Swain's Deſpair: 
To charm her Ear the rival Shepherds ſing, 
Blow the ſoft Flute, and wake the trembling String. 
For her they ROE their wand'ring Flocks 0 


CD rove, | 
Whilſt Fanny Name reſounds thro? ev'ry Grove, 


. 
And ſpreads on ev'ry Tree enclos os'd with Knows 


| [of Love. 
As Feilding's now, her Eyes all Hearts enflame, 


Like her in Beauty, as alike in Name. 


How form'd i in Hear n, how thence deducd to 


* 


Beneath the Covert of a cooling Shade, 
The ſultry Weather o'er her Cheeks had ſpread 


And her fair Breaſt, as poliſh'd Marble white, | 
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| Rl 6 A | 
ens 8 the Summer 5M now —_ 
Wich flercer Beams had warm 'd the ſultry Sky, 


”f 


To ſhun the Heat, this lovely Nymph was laid: 
ABluſh, that added to their native red: 
Was half conceal'd, and half expos'd to Sight: 


Whilſt thus ſhe lay, the potent God paſs'd by 
Who rules the Winds, and calms the troubledSky, 


 Folus, whoſe Nod [provokes the ſleeping, Main, 


And bids the raging Waves be {till again: 

He ſtop'd a while, and gaz'd with fond Delight, 
And ſuck'din Poyſon at the dang'rous Sight : „ 
He low 'd, and ventur'd to declare his Pain, 


Bat ſtill he lov'd, and ſtill he woo'd in vain; 


The cruel Nymph, regardleſs of his Moan, 
Minds not his Flame ; uneaſie with her own, 


still ſhe complains, that he who rufd the Air 


ou 'd not command one Zephyr to repair 
A round 


2 due * N W * OR S 
* A | 
, — 9 P*} 
+ * 
Cant I. 
© 4G 
* 1 


0 . * FRO” 7 l 
CRAFTS , 99 . $79 


A 


: * — N * | © EY 
L | | 7 | , 
g * 4 * 0 : 


A round Face, nor gentle Breeze to play 

Thro' the dark Glade, and cool the ſultry Day: 
By Love incited, and the Hopes of Jo, 
Th? ingenious God contriv'd this pretty Toy, 


a i : IL Flame, 
Which might, with Zephyr's, cool her glowing: 


And called Fans from lovely Faxxy's Name. 
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Art of Dancing, Cc. 
— 8 Ca Aro IL - 5 th 


The AnGunmnn r. 
Of French Dancing. 


The Aſſembly-Room and Company deſcrib d. The 
Ball to 1 * doit h Bench R An En- 
comium upon the Genius of the Nation. The 
Deſcription of a Maſquerade. Of the ws 
Dances i» Characters, firſt found by Monſ. Fuil- 
let. Each Dancer ovght to conſult his own Ge= 
mins and eAbilities ; compar'd to a Poet. Of 
Stage-dancing and Rope-dancing. Several Lie- 
ful Rules. An Encomium upon this Art. 


OW ſee prepar d to lead the ſpritely Dance 
The lovely Nymphs and well-dreſs'd 
| - Youths advance: FROM 
The ſpacious Room receives its jovial Gueſt, 
And the Floor ſhakes, with pleaſing weight oppreſt; 


> * $6.45 7 — 
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20 The dn of flocigg Cant. I. 
Thick rang d on every ſide with various Dyes 
T he Fair in ſhining Silks our Sight ſurprize: 
So, on a graſſy Bed profuſe of Flow'rs, 
With warming Gales refreſh'd, and genial Showrs, 
The lovely Lillies, deck d in Silver Snow, 
And Tulips that with painted Beauties glow, 


The bluſhing Roſe, and Pinks of various hue, 
The crimſon Hyacinth, and Violet blue, 
Cloath'd in their richeſt Robes, together riſe 
And in a gay Confuſion charm our Eyes. 


8 5 Gr. 
| High o'er their Heads, with num'rous Can 
Large Branches ſhed their golden Beams of Light; 
Their golden Beams, that {till more brightly glow, 
Reflected back from Gems and Eyes below. 
Unnumber'd Fanns, to cool the crowded Fair, 


With breathing Zephyrs move the circling Air. 


The ſpricely Fiddle, and the ecchoing Lyre/, 


Each youthful Breaſt with gen'rous Tang in- 
Fraught with all Joys, the bliſsful Moments fly, 

Whilſt Muſick melts the 12255 and Beauty charms 
| 1M * | 


** 
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Cant. n. e Art of Dancing: 21 


Now let the Youth, i to whoſe ſuperior Place 
It firſt belongs the glitt*ring Ball to grace, 
With humble Bow and ready Hand prepare 
Forth from the Croud to lead his choſen Fair: 
The Fair ſhall not his kind Requeſt deny, 

But to the pleaſing Toil with equal Ardour fly. 


But ſtay, raſh Pair, nor x yet untaughe advance, 
Firſt hear the-Mzſe ere you attempt to dance. 
By Art directed, o'er the foaming Tide, 

Secure from Rocks the painted Veſſels glide. 
By Art the Chariot ſcours the duſty Plain, 


Springs at the Whip, and hears the ſtreight'ning 
. Rein. 
To Art our Bodies muſt obedient prove, e 


If e' er we hope with graceful Eaſe to move: 


Nor think, ye Fair, that a any native Charm | 5 | 


Can &er our Eyes attract, or Boſoms warm, 
Ualeſs you learn the Rules theſe Lines 18 


The Uſeful Precepts of the Dancing „Art. | 
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22 De Art of Duncing-. Cant. II. 


Firſt, with Frexch-Dancing be each Ball begun, 
Nor Conntry-Dance intrude till theſe are done: 


With theſe the Muſe ſhall her firſt Labours grace, 
And thoſe come aſter, in their proper Place. 


The French b(if right all ** Legends tell) 
In Dances form'd by Rule did firſt excell: 
They firſt this Art to full Perfection brought, 
And certain Steps by certain Precepts taught: 
Hence all thoſe pleaſing artful Dances came 


That, from their Authors, we French - Dances 
name. 


Wiſe Nature, ever with a prudent Hand. 
Diſpenſes various Gifts to ev "ry Land; 
To ev'ry Nation frugally imparts 
A Genius fit for ſome peculiar Arts. 
The Germans in Mechanicks beſt ſucceed ; | | 
The Dutch in Traffick, and in War the Swede : | 
Britannia juſtly glories to have found 
The fartheſt Illes, and ſaibd the Globe around: 


\ bb 


Germania glory to have firſt begun 


| Cant. Il. The Art of Dancing. . 23 
| Soft Arts of Peace adorn alias Plains; 


There Painting, Poetry, and Mufick reigns ; 
There ſweet Corelli firſt his Viol ſtrung ; 
There Raphael painted, and there Vida ſung. . - 
1 0 
But Gallia all ſuperiour muſt confeſs 


Jo ev'ry Clime in Dancing, and in Dreſs : 
Let great 1:alia boaſt her Sons of Fame, 


And England ſhew her Drake” $ and Candiſb's 
Name; 


The Printing Art, and form'd the murd'ring Gun, 
France for one Worthy will produce them ten, 


Alike illuſtrious both for Arts and Men. 


[ Ioupce, 
From her the Sword · knot ſprung, and ſmart 


From her Legar aroſe, and fam'd Loblee. 

From her, ye Beaux, ye learn to charm the Fair 
With pouder'd Shoulders and a janty Air. 

From her, ye Fair, you learn a thouſand Arts 
To conquer and ſecure your Lovers Hearts ; Perl, 


To frown, and ſmile, and lean the Head aſide, 
Liſp, ſcream, and whiſper, with a deal beſide. 


Jo 


| 3 [| 
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To her we all our Vobleſt Dances owe, 
The ſpritely Rigadoon, and Lorure ſlow, 
The Borte, and Courant, unpradtisd long, 
Th' immortal Minuet, and the ſweet Britange. 
: 3 

But moſt her happy Genius is diſplay'd 
In forming firſt the ſplendid Maſquerade ; 
Where all the Pow'rs of Art united joyn | 
To make the Ball with perfect Luſtre ſhine : 
There, as in Mahomet's well-fancy'd Heav'n, 
Rapture at once to ey'ry Senſe is giv'n : 
Ten thouſand Habits pleaſe the wand'ring Sight, 
With blazing Gold, and glitt'ring Jewels bright: 
In lofty piles Ambroſia] Sweetmeats ſtand, 
And ripen'd Fruits in cluſters court the Hand ; 


Whatcer Champaigu's aſpiring Hills beſtow, - 
Or on Burgundia's Plains delicious grow. 


NeQareous Wines in ſparkling currents flow, h | 
| 


Dancing the happy Night with Pleaſure crowns, 
And Mufick thro” the vaulted Roofs reſounds; © - 
Vnnumber'd yielding Nymphs compleat our Joy, 


For here ſevereſt Prudes no more are coy ; 


No 


4 
* 
„ 


ec - "The Art oog 4 25 


No more tliey fear their careful Pitent's Eye, 
The jealous Cuckold, or the watchful Spy ; 
Here coldeſt Maids are without Bluſhes kind, 
The Mask that hides the Face reveals the Mind 
Or, ſhou'd the Tyrants ftrive to give us Pain, 
Pretend to bluſh, or frown, *twere all in vain 3 
| How ſhou'd the Lover fear? The kind Diſguiſe 
Hides threat” ning Frowns, but ſhews conſenting 
— | hy Km es. 


Löns was the Base % Med and fre] 
Hence loſt in Error and Uncertainty: wy 
N o Precepts did it mind, or Rules obeyz- 


But ev 'ry Maſter taught a diffir rent Way: , 
[ try d, 


Hence, e're each new - rp Dance was fully - 


The lovely Product, ev'n in-blooming,. dy d: 
Thro' various Hands in wild Confuſion toſs d, 


Its Steps were alter'd, and its Beauties loſt : 


Tin “* Filet at length, Great Name! aroſe, 
And did the N — — * 


— — 


- -- # * 
7 _ _ 


m 


* He firſt bnd the Art of Dancing by Charafters in 
French, ſinee tranſlated into Engliſh by Mr. e ö 
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Each lovely Grace by certain Marks he taught, TA 
And ev'ry Step in laſting Volumes wrote. 


(pra 
Hence Oer the World this pleaſing Art Tha 
And ev'ry Dance in ev'ry Clime be read; 

By diſtant Maſters ſhall each Step be ſeen, 
Tho? Mountains riſe, and Oceans roar between. 
Hence with her Siſter-Arts ſhall Dazcing claim 
An equal Right to Univerſal Fame, 

And Taac's Rigadoon ſhall laſt as long | 
As Raphael's Painting, or as Virgil's Song. | 


Each cautious Bard, &re he attempts to ſing, 


Firſt gently flutt ring, trys his tender Wing, 


And if he finds that with uncommon Fire 
A daring Genius does his Soul inſpire, 


At once to Heav'n he ſoars in lofty Odes, 
And ſings alone of Heroes, and of Gods ; 
Or makes his Muſe in ſolemn 'Tragick Verſe 
The Acts of Princes, and of Kings rehearſe : 
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But if eee ſo high, 
He then deſcends to ſofter Elegy 
And if depairing ſtill he finds his Wit, 
For am'rous Tales and Elegy unfit, 
Yet ſtill he may in Paſtoral ſucceed, 
- And deftly tune it on an Oaten Reed. 


| | [ move, 
So ſhou'd each Dancer, e're he trys to 


With Care his Strength, his Weight, and Genius 
prove, 


And if he finds kind Nature's Gifts impart 
Endowments proper for the Dancing Art, | 
If in himſelf he feels together joyn'd 
An active Body, and a ſpritely Mind; 
In nimble Rigadoons let him advance, 
Or in the Lowvre's flow majeſtick Dance: 
But if, for want of Genius, Warmth, and Fire, 
He dares not to ſuch Noble Acts aſpire, 
Let him, contented with an eaſie pace, 
The gentle Minuer's circling Mazes trace 7 

E 2 9 


26 The Art of Dancing. Cant, II. 
If this too hard ſhall ſeem, let him forbear, -. - 
And to the Country- Dance confine his Care. 


True Dancing, like true Wit, is beſt expreſt ; 
By Nature, only to Advantage dreſt 2 
Tis not a nimble Bound, or Caper high, 
That can pretend to pleaſe a curious Eye; 
Good Judges no ſuch Tumblers Tricks regard, 
Or think them beautiful becauſe they're hard: 
Vet in Stage- dancing, if perform'd with Skill, 
Such active Feats our Eyes with Wonder fill; ; 
And ſome there are, that of uncommon Frame 


Haye thro? theſe arduous Paths ſought out for 


[ Fame: 
That Pindar Rich deſpiſes Vülger Roads, 


And ſoars an Eagle's height among the Clouds, 
Whilſt humbler Dancers, fearful how they climb, 

But buzz below amidſt the flow'ry Thyme : _ 
Now ſo ne oma he 885 the we Round, 0 


S * * — * . 
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Now ſprings loſt, coo fwidh hu Mineral lol,» .; 
Now falls unhurt from ſome ſtupendous Height; 
Like Proteus, in a thouſand Forms is ſeen, _ 
Sometimes a God, ſametimes an Harlequin. 


Nor. here, my Muſe, muſt we forget to name 
Thoſe bold Advent'rers on the Rope for Fame. 
See how the nimble Youth, now mounted high, | 
Appears without the Aid of Wings to fly ! 

Like Maia's Son, the Meſſenger of Fove, 

He ſeems to bring ſome Orders from above; 
And unconcern'd looks down on Crowds below, 

That gaze, and tremble, but to ſec him go. 

So Thouſands on the Shore admiring ſtood, - 

When Dadalus flew Oer the Cretan Flood. | 


; [ Fame 2 
What will not Man attempt when led by | 


What Tails or Dangers can Ambition tame? 
In 
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; o 
In vain has prudent Nature's wiſe Commands - 
With foaming Seas divided diſtant Lands ; 
Proud o'er th' inviolable Bounds to leap, 
With Sails and Oars they travel o'er the Deep : | 
In vain high-tow'ring Pinions ſhe denies, 

Art by a ſlender Cord the Want ſupplies ; - 
Secure on this the nimble Artiſt ſwings, 

Nor fears the Sun ſhou'd melt his waxen Wings. 


In vain we learn to trace a certain Round, 
And know exactly where to ſink and bound; 
In ev'ry Movement there muſt ſtill be ſeen 
| A nameleſs Grace, and a becoming Mein : 
In vain a Maſeer ſhall employ his Care 
Where Nature once has fix'd a clumſy Air; : 


Rather let ſuch, to Country Sports confin'd, 


Purſue the flying Hare, and tim'rous Hind : 
To chaſe his tellow-Beaſts be ſtill his Game, 
And rural Conqueſts his ſublimeſt Fame, 


But 


Ons, H. The Art of Dandy. 
But neꝰ er to theſe politer Arts. aſpire, 
Or hope to ſoar W aci Wiz 


— 
— 1 
F L 
4 - - 


Nor yet, while ta ah wee Cloun deſpite, 
Wou'd 1 a ſoft effem nate Air adviſe; 5 
With equal Scorn 1 wou'd the Fopp 4 | 
N or let him Dance, bur « on a the Woman's 8 bo de. 


Wo 


And You, 1 N 3 4 50 5 equal Care 
A Stupid Dulneſs, and a Coquet Air; 
Neither with Eyes that ever love the Ground, 
Aſleep, like ſpinning Tops, run round and round; 
Nor yet with giddy Looks, and | wanton Pride, 
Stare all around, and skip from side to Side. + 


„ 


Won 'd you in Dancing « ev ry Fault avoid, | 


To keep true Time be TO Firſt RT em 
U bey, 


All 


All other Errors they 3 in vain ſhall Wi 

Who in this one important Point offend. 
For this, when now united Hand in Hand, 
Eager to ſtart the youthful Couple and, 

Let them a while their nimble Feet reſtrain, 
And with oft. taps beat Time to ev Th Strain i 
So two leck Racers on Newmarket Plains. 


Whom ſcarce the Bitt can hold, or Rreightning 
[ Reins, 


Impatient o'er the velvet Turf to bound, 


With trampling Feet ſpurn up the verdaut 
Ground. 


is not enough that ev ry y Stander-by 
No glaring Errors in your Steps can *%y ; ; 


The Dance and Muſick mu} ſo nicely meet, 
Each Note muſt ſeem an Eccho to your Feet: 


[ dwell, 


A nameleſs Grace muſt in each Movement 
Which Words can ne? er expr ſs, nor Precepts tell "A 


% . 
1 * 
$: 
© 7 
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Not to be taught, but een e | 
Ia ſweet r s Air, and Gore's engaging 
* . 


Tb ſuch an Air that makes her Thouſands fall | 
When Feilding dances at a Birth-night Ball; 
' Smooth as Camilla ſhe skims Oer the Plain, 92 
7. al * like her, thro? Crowds of Heroes ſlain, 


Hail lovelieſt Art ! that canſt al Heatts en. 
ſnare, 


Avi make the faireſt ſtill appear more fair 1 
\ Beauty can little Execution do N 
Unleſs ſhe borrows half her Arms from Tou- 


Few like Pygmalion doat on lifeleſs Charms, 
Or care to claſp a Statue i in their Arms; „ 
But Breaſts of Flint muſt melt with ſoft Deſire 
When Art and Motion wake the ſleeping Fire. 
A Venus drawn by great Apelles s Hand 


« 
* 


May for while. * wond' ring Eyes command, 


F 


1 


Tk py 17 0 bak, 
Tie ſtill, oy end wich all d the ahve rs _ wk. 


80 4 fair Wu, "IP may pleaſe the "i 
. Whilſt all her heauteous Limbs unaQtive lie ; 


But when her Charms are in the Dance dif. 
Sl play 'd, 
Then eviry Heart adotes the lovely Maid : 


This ſets her Beauty i in the faireſt Light, 
And ſhews each Grace in full Perfection bright I 
| Then, as ſhe turns around, from ev'ry part, 
Like Potcupittes, ſhe ſends a piercing Dart: 

In vain, alas! the fond Spectator trys 
To ſhun the pleaſing Dangers of her Eyes, 
For, Parthian an like, ſhe wounds as ſure behind 
With lovely Curls, and Iv'ry Neck reclin'd; _ 
Whether her Steps the Minuet's Mazes trace, \ 
Or the flow Lozvye's more majeſtick Pace; 
Whether the Rigadovn employs her Care, 

Or ſpritely Jigg diſplays the nimble Fair; 


At 


Cant. Il. The Art of Dancing. 
At ev'ry Step new Beauties we explore, 
And worſhip now what we admir'd before. 


So when Æaeas in the Hrian Grove 
Fair Venus met, the charming Queen of Love, 
The beauteous Goddeſs, whilſt unmov'd ſhe ſtood, 


Seem'd ſome fair N ymph, the * N 
But when ſhe mov 'd, at once her heavnly Mein 4 


And graceful Step confeſs bright Beauty's Queen; 
New Glories o'er her Form each moment riſe, 
And all the Goddeſs opens to his Eyes. 
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"Canto Ill. 
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Of Country-Dancing. 


Riſe and Progreſs of Country- Dancing: 
ap rf to the Theatre. Rules to Le ofſery'd 
in c our Partners. Old Folks cauſe muth 
M. Ge in Balls; illuſtrated. by the Example 
of Herodia dancing before Herod. The Coun- 
— deſcri Wa. Uſeful Morals to be learn d 


from ſevera, Country-Dances. Several Rules 


to be obſerv'd in and after — ** "The ow 
* on of the Whole. * K er 


H E N good King Arthur, in the N 
of Jore, 

The Britifh Crown and Royal wells borez # 

_ ' * In 
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38 me Ari of Dancing. Cant. IIl. 
In ſome fair op ning Glade, each Summers Night, 
Where Cynthia ſhed her filver Beams of Light, 
The jocund Fairies ſpritely Dances led | 
On the ſoft Carpet of a graſſy Bed: 

Some, with the pigmy King, and little Quean, 


In circling Ringlets mark d the level Green: 


Some bade ſoft | Flutes and mellow Pipes i re- 


ſeound, 


And Muſick warble thro? the Groves around. 


oOſt 0 Shepherds, nr s piping ww. 
Ol from their daily Toil returning late, 


"Belated, Peaſants, by the Foreſt's ſide, 
Their wanton Sports and merry Revels Aud. 
| InflruRted hence, throughout the Britiſh Ile, 
And fond to imitate the pleaſing Tall, 

The zern Maids and nimble Image 


To ery Yale 9h prey . 


Oft 


Cant. Hl. 
Oft as returns che merry Month of Ach, 


When the green Plains their richeſt — 
diſplay 


Roh * here the crembling Pole. i is are on 
gn, 


And bears its flow's ry Honours to the Sy ; 
The youthful Couples nimble Dances 3 
And rural Beller the verdant 9 : 
Here Bumkinet, array'd i in Doublet new, 
With ruddy Marian, fine with Ribbons blue; 
There Blouſilinda, deck d in Pinners e 
With gentle Colin treads the level Green: 

On ev'ry ſide Kolias Artiſts ſtand, 1 5 


Whoſe lab'ring Elbows Teſting Winds com- 
mand: 


The ſwelling Winds harmonious Pipes inſpire, 
And wake in ev'ry Breaſt a gen'rous Fe. 


2 ©. 
. . 
e by 


| san, 
17 hus ey at firſt the Country-Dance be- 


SIN Cities and to Courts it un: 


Succeed: 
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Seesding Ages did in time impart 


1 ov; 
& 4 


Te ar 4 Dancing: Cams. my 


. Ec 3 


Various Improvements to the Noble Art: 
From Fields and Groves to Palaces remov'd, 
Great · ones the pleaſing Exerciſe approv'd : 


Hence ſpritely Fiddles and ſhrill Trum pets 
ſound, 


And ecchoe thro” the vaulted Roofs around F 
Bright Gemms and Silks, Brocades and Ribbons 

joyn f 
To make the Ball with perfect Glory ſhine. 


So rude at firſt the tragick Muſe appear d, 
Her Voice alone by ruſtick Rabble heard, 
Where twiſting Trees a cooling Arbour made, 
The pleas d SpeRators ſate beneatli a Shade: i 


The honiely Stage with Ruſhes. rw was 
2 LOSE 


And in a Cart the ſtroling Actors rode: 
Till Time at length improv'd the great Deſign, 


And — the Scenes with n —_ 
Wed: 


FIR , Then 


i 9 , * 
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Thea Art did 4 the bright Machines aol, . 4 
And Theatres of Parian Marble roſe : 1K. | 5 1 


Then mimick Thunder ſhook the crembling Sky 4 
And Gods deſcended from their Tow rs on high. g 


With Caution now 10 ev? Ty Youth | prepare 
To chuſe : a partner from the mingled Fair: 
Vain wou' d be here th inſtructing Muſe? 85 Yown 
If ſhe pretended to dire& his Choice, 

Beauty by Fancy is alone expreſt, 


And charms in diff'rent forms each 2 
N ap 


A ſnowy Skin this arn*rous Youth admires, | ; 
Whilſt nut-brown Cheeks another's Boſom fires. 


Small Waiſts and ſlender Limbs ſome Hearts en- 


{nare, 
Whilſt others love. the more ſubſtantial Fair. 


G 
8 | 
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But let not outward. Charms your Judgments 
725 e 


Your Reaſon rather than your Eyes obey; 
And in the Dance, as in the Marriage Nooſe,” | 
Rather for Merit than for Peauty chuſe : 


Be her = Choice who knows with perfect 
Skill | 


When the ſhou'd move, and when ſhe ſhou'd be 


That uninſtructed can perform her Share, 
And kindly half the pleaſing Burthen bear. 1 
Unhappy is that hopeleſs Wretch's F ate | "FP? 
Who, fetter'd in the Matrimonial State, 
With a poor, ſimple, unexperiencd Wife = 
Is forc'd to lead the tedious Dance of Life: 
And ſuch is his with ſuch a Partner joyn'd ; 
A moving Puppet, but without a Mind 
Still muſt his Hand be pointing out the Way, 
Yet neer can teach ſo faſt as ſhe can ſtray ; 


Beneath 


Cant. III. . 


© Cant, WM. The Art of Dancing. 43 
Beneath her Follies he muſt ever groan, 
And ever bluſh for Errors not his own. | 


— 


But now behold ! united Hand in Hand, 


Rang'd on. each lide the ee d Couple 
ſtand : | 


With ſecret Joy, and with a fond Delight, 
Each gen'rous Youth expects the pleaſing Fight; 
Whilſt lovely Eyes, that flaſh unuſual Rays, 
And ſnowy Bubbies pull'd above the Stays; 
Whilſt buſic Hands and bridling Heads declare 
The eager N ymphs, and the impatient Fair; 
Far hence remoy'd be ev'ry Stander-by, 
That views our Pleaſures with a cens' ring Eye: 
Far hence be all on whoſe ſeverer Brow 
Old- age has left the Furrows of his Plow ; 
' Thoſe ſurly Criticks ever Mirth deſtroy, 
And ſpoil all Pleaſures which they can't enjoy. 
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Let no diſcreet Mamma call Miſs alide, 
And her unguarded pretty Freedoms chide, 
With angry Frowns coinpel her to be coy, 
And all her Partner's pleaſing Hopes deſtroy ; 
*Tis ſuch that fill each harmleſs Virgin's Brain 
With Affectation, and with cold Diſdain, 

And ſtrive their native Innocence to hide 

With all their Sex's Artifice and Pride; 
That gravely preach to the g00d-aatur'd Fair, 
A Squeeze is more than Virtue ought to bear; 
A Kiſs fo much a Lady's Honour ſtains, i 
Marriage, or Death alone, her Fa me regains : 
And of Lucretia talk, that fooliſh Prude, : 


Who iure her ſelf becauſe her Spark Was 
ru 


Tis from ſuch Notions that old Folks inſtill 
That frequent Quarrels our Aſſemblies fill, 
And Balls, deſign'd for Mirth, too oft conclude 
By fad Miſhap in Marriage, or in Blood. 


Thus, 
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"Thus, * Herodia (chat fair fatal Name, 


At once the Dancers Glory, and cheir Shame 5 


In the ſmooth Dance her beautcous Form di- 
„ 
All Heros Court admir'd the lovely Maid: 


A thouſand Hearts her beauteous Form ador, 
But Herod's moſt, Tadea? s Tyrant- Lord: 


With Joy he viewd her trace * winding 
|; Round, nding 


And felt at ev'ry Step a pleaſing Wound. 

Now on her flowing Hair he fd his Eyes; 
Now on her Breaſts, that gently fall and riſe; 
Now views her Checks, with pure Vermilion ; 


red, 
And'balmy Lips, with blooming Rofes ſpread : 


Where-&er ſhe mov'd, his Heart and Eyes 
purſu d, 


Till Love, the greater Tyrant, had the less 
ſubdu'd. 


| Scarce had ſhe done, wlien to the lovely Maid, 
2 her Hand, the royal Captive ſaid, 
5 « By 


n rr 9 
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0 By Heav n, and all its gracious Pow? 0 1 
„ ſWear, 


May Heav'n th irrevocable Promiſe hear; 


By thoſe all- - conquering Eyes, and this fair 
ot | 


« Which can the Hearts of captive Kings com- 
mand, 


L in the pow'r of Herodes awful Throne, 
Name but your Wiſh, and tis already done. 
Her watchful Mother heard the ſacred Vow, | 
Whilſt fierce Revenge ſate heavy on her Brow ; 
(For long had Job's reforming Voice decryd 
Her impious Life, her Inceſt, and her Pride, ) 

: Cloſe to her Side ſhe calbd the lovely Maid, 
And forc'd her to demand the Baptiſt's Head. 
The lovely Maid with Tears and Sighs comply'd, 
And for her Wiſh the holy Martyr dy'd : | 
Oh, cruel Mother! too obedient Fair! | 
How cou'd you thus a tender Heart enſnare ? 


{ 


You, 


Cant. III. 'W; are RY 9 =. * 
| You, pretty Mis, had not her Counſels ſway'd, 
For a fine Watch, or ſparkling Ring, had pray'd | * 
A gilded Chariot you perhaps had choſe, | 
A Diamond Necklact, or a Suit of Clothes; 
Or had you your moſt fav'rite Wiſh purſ'd, 72 
For a fine Monkey, or a Husband ſu'd; , 
But ſure your tender Heart, unus'd to ill, 
Cou'd ne'er have plotted ſacred Blood to il, 


Had not your Tongue Mamma's Commands 
— obey'd, 


Led by her Counſels, of her Threats afraid. 


When mortal Breaſts Revenge and Malice fill, 1 
What won't they, render Inſtruments of Ill: ? 
Religion long has been profanely made 
By H) pocrites and Priefts a gainful Trade; . 
And Law, which by its Founders was deſign'd 
Y To be the careful Guardian of Mankind, 


57 


Is 


ng ſince, grown bur u! 


F oppreſs the Poor, and ſhield a oxpraing | 
Great. | 


Thus Dazcing 00, we fad, was fared to be. 
Bawd to a Woman's Luſt and Cruelty. ; 


But fee ! the ſpritely Dance is now begun ful 
Now here, now there the giddy Mazethey run: 


Now with ſwift Steps they pace the circling | 
Ning; ; 


Now all confas'd too ſwift for Sight a ſpring: 
So, in a Wheel with rapid Fury toſs'd, 
The nndiſtinguiſh'd Spokes are in the motion 


loft. 


The Dancer here no more requires a Guide, 

I 0 no ftrift Steps his nimble Feet are ty'd: 

The Muſe's Precepts here wou'd uſeleſs be, 
Where all is fancy'd, unconfin'd, and free: 


Let 


. 
a i: 1 oF; ey * 


5 * . * d n ves mo 5 
yu Mächte, he can ne'er offend. 14 | 
If to his ſhare it falls the Dance to __ 

In well-known Paths he may be ſure to tread ; 

If others tead, let him their Motions views 
And in their Sreps The * * 1 
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A choughtfiil Head, and a reflefting Mind, 
Can in each Dance an uſeful Moral find: 
In Hunt-the-Squirrel thus, the Nymph we view, 
Secks when we fly, but flics when we parſue: 


Thus in Rounds Dances, where our kanne, 
change, 


And unconfin'd from Fair to Fair we range: : 


As ſoon as one from his own Conſort flies, 
Another ſeizes on the lovely Prize ; 

A while the fay'rice Youth enjoys her Charms, 
Fill the next-comer Reals her from his Arms; 


= The | 


N — * < 1 


1 Art if pack; Qint. III. 


The rwe then no more is worth het Cite: be” 


How true an Emblem of wg inconſtant Fair! x 
0 . ( "iy: 
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Where can Philoſophers and Sages wiſe, 
That read the curious Volumes of the Skies, 


A Model more exact than Dancing name ; 
of the Creation s univerſal Frame? | 
Where Worlds. unnumber d 0 er 122 Eeheria 
"Way. 
In a bright regular Confuſion ſtray :- - 
Now here, now-there they whirl along _ Sky; 
Now near approach, and now far diſtant fly; 
Now meet in the ſame Order they begun, 
And then the great celeſtial Dance is done. : 
Where can the Moraliſt find a juſter Plan By | 
Of the vain Errors and the Lite of Man! 5 | 
A while thro? jultling Crowds we toll and ſweat, ; 
And eagerly purſue we know not what; ; 
- | Then 


nt. III. F 
hin; woe our. lle ee ny is run, 
Quite fir d, fir down juſt where we firſt . | 


= + 


Tho' to your Arms kind Fate's indulgent Care. 
Has fv" na Partner exquiſitely fair, | ; e 
Let not her Charms ſo much engage your Heart 
That you neglect the skilful Dancer 's Part: 
Be not, when you the tuneful Notes mou d 


hear, 
Still whiſp ring idle Prattle in her Ear: 205 


— 


Wuütt; et ſhowd be employ'd, be not at play, 
Nor for your Joys all others Steps delay; 

But when the finiſh'd Dance you o once have done, 

And with Applauſe f thro? ey 99 Couple run, 

T here darch h the 


There reſt 2 while : . 
fleeting Bliſs, 


The tender Wien and the ba Kis; 
Each ſecret Wiſh, each ſofter Hope ears, 


And with your Hand her panting Bubbies EY 
Ger H 2 With 
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With e the Fair ſhall hear your warm De» 
5 =... 
nun 1 ok ſoftens, and while Dancing fires. | 


7 


Thus mird with Lon the lcaſin T 
purſue 3 , * ing * 


Till the unwelcome Morn appears to view, 

Then when approaching Day its Beams diſplays, 
And the dull Candles ſhine with ſuinter Rays 1 
Then when the Sun juſt riſes cer the Heep, 
And each bright Eye is almaſt ſett in Sleep, 1 
With ready Hands, obſequiqus Youths, prepare) 
Safe, to their Homes to lead each choſen Fair, 
And guard her from the Morn' 8 inclement Air. 
Let a warm Hood enwrap her lovely Head, 
And Oer her N eck a Handkercheif be rad 
Around her goulders let this Arm be caſt, 
While chat defends from Cald her Flender 
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en om e n = 
With Kiſſes warm . 7." _ 


Unchiled by nightly Damps, er Winery SR9W x 1 
Whilſt gen reus White wine, * dnn Ginger 


warm, 


Shall ae gone her hes) Fi rame from Harm, 


Bye erer n my 122 Pupils 1. d 
To cul their mantling Rlood with cold Small- 


Beer: 


Ah, thoughtleſs Fair ! the RY" "MPR Draught re- 


fuſe, | 
When : thus*fbrewarnd by my experiencd Muſe. 


It the ill Eonſequence your 1 'T houghts employ, 
Nor hazard future Pains for preſent Joy; ; 


Deſtruftion lurks within the poys nous 5 Doſe, | 
A wool Fever, « or a a pimpled Noſe. 


* 4 "I 
1 
0 4 3 4 k 


Thus chro nd Precept oft the Dancin uh 
The Muſe has play'd the kind Iaſtructor s Part; 


* 


02 | | Tir 
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A E. aul, rather kann a Sermon, hear; * 
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| Er * i _ hes 6s 1 75 955 W. Cine 58 
"Thi? vey” 14nd ber Pupils ſhe has led, 


And pointed out the ſureſt Paths to tread; 


No more remains, no more the Goddeſs lings, 


But drops her Pinions, and unfurls her Wings; i I 


| On downy Beds the wearied Dancers lie, 


AndSleep's ſilk Cords tie down each drowſie Eye, 


Delightful Dreams their pleaſing Sports ORY 
And, ev'n in Sleep, they ſeem to dance once more. 
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And now: : compleat my gen rous Labours lie, 


Which ſhall the Pow? r of Death ; and Time dehie, 


So long as Birds | ſhall cleave the y yielding Air, 
And gallant? Youths to glitt ring Balls repair; 
So long as Fiſh 3 in ſilver Streams we find, . 
And Damſels fret with aged Partners I. 


So long as Nymphs ſhall, with attentive Ear. 
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Cane. Ill. The 4 o 3 
$0 long the brighteſt: Eyes (hall of 3 5. 


T heſe Uſeful Lines of my intrtive Mule: 
Each Belle ſhall wear, them wrote upon her Fan, 
And each bright Bas ſhall read” em —if he can. 
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